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February 21, 1951 
Dear John: 
The wind blows from Harvard today and the house i s dark. 
The fac t that your l e t t e r s have been both infrequent and evasive 
may have something to do with the gloom. But there i s r a i n , too. 
I n case you've lost your calendar, i t i s seven weeks since you were 
home, the day before your father's birthday (the one he was never 
going to reach), twenty-five days u n t i l you T / i l l be nineteen, twenty-
eight days u n t i l spring, thirty-tv/o days u n t i l Easter, andthirty-
eight days u n t i l we w i l l see you. And your grandmother i s veiy much 
concerned about K i t ' s reaction to our plumbing f i x t u r e s . I'm much 
more concerned about hers. At any rate, i t should be very pleasant 
to see a pair of young men. Or am I beginning to sound l i k e T a l -
lulah? She r e a l l y does her best iS make old age funny. But I doubt 
i f even she can do i t . I l i s t e n , however, and hope each Sunday night. 
The second hand clothes man put three treasures i n the Buick 
the other evening: a camel's hair coat, a tweed top coat, and a suit 
by D'Ugo (or whatever ) the t a i l o r of Reading. Each of these lovelies 
was priced at f i v e dollars and each was ascde of excellent material. 
The only catch v/as that each of them was worn out. And yet you came 
awfully close to getting a camel's hair coat.. I suppose you have 
out grown your gabardine coat. But I didn't know how you might f e e l 
about that kind of a coat. Even before the s3rmbolisra of the camel's 
hair coat was so neatly pointed up i n Sunset Boulevard, I wasn't r e a l l y 
sold on them, i n spits of the way they f e e l . Nothing i s more seductive 
(or more vulgar) than a camel's hair coat (unless K i t should happen to 
have one and then you must burn t h i s l e t t e r at once). And as a post 
s c r i p t to the coat story, i t makes me verj'' happy to add that ISr* 
Freed bought the camel's hair coat. Postscript jfZi Dear Juan please 
deliver from going to sleep under a stach of second hand clothes. 
I f e e l as though i t might happen any day now. 
Not that I have any prejudice against buying good second 
hand clothing. But the lesson I seem to have learned i s that the 
person v/ho can afford to get good clothing i s veiy prone to become 
attached to them and wear them as long as they are f i t to wear. That 
would be especially true i n Reading, I think. Or s h a l l we have a 
large assortment of old clothes on hand during the f i r s t week of 
April? (Don Quixote before the windmills had nothing on me when 
your father t r i e s to persuade m to face "the f a c t s . " . ) 
Don't smoke too much at the smoker. And send us a copy 
of the Lampoon (more recent than Christ/aas), and as many of the 
" f a c t s " as you think we could bear. 
